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PRIVER 


NEEP TO 

compose 

MYSELF. 






















The chorus of 
elementary school 
kids excited by 
summer vacation 
mingled with 
the sound of 
the cicadas. 


It was sunny all over 
the country that day, 
and in Punpun's town 
it was an extremely 
hot 99°F. It was the 
highest temperature 
of the summer. 









That's 

right. 


Punpun disliked 
summer. And 
winter was cold, 
so he didn't like 
it either. 


In 

short, he 
was very 
unhappy 
with right 


...but all he 
was concerned 
about was the 
weather and 
the seasons. 


There were lots 
of other things 
he should have 
been thinking 
about... 



















REALLY? 


VON'T 
THINK 
60 . 











It was 
the usual 
pointless 
letter... 


...this But 

letter unlike 

didn't usual... 

have a 
stamp or 
a return 
address. 


...that 
Punpun 
got from 
his dad 
every 
month. 





















































WELL, I'M 
IMPRESSED 


UM, MR. 
PUIWAMA 


OIRLFRIENt? 
AKANE 15 
4 REAL 
LOOKER. 
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7 my, when x 1 

WAS yOUR AOE, I 
X WAS GOING } 
AT IT SO MUCH 
WITH AN OLPER 
WOMAN THAT 
MY PICK NEVER J 
. HAP A CHANCE j 
V TO PRV. J 


OH yEAH. 

I QUIT 
THE NIQHT 
WATCH/WAN 
JOB. 


NOW I'M 
WORKING 
FORA 
FRIENP IN 


FUKUSHIMA IS 
A REAL-Uy NICE 
PLACE. 









EXCUSE 

ME... 


Punpun 
didn't 
like this 
at all. 


...about 
adults and 
their own 
twisted 
problems. 


Punpun 
wanted 
to be 
open- 
minded... 


...wasn't 
that big 
of a deal. 


His father 
neglecting 
him for 
years... 















...that 

Punpun 

kept 


But the 
poisonous 
sense of 
observing wrongness 
his dad in was so 


the hopes 
of figuring 
out why. 


painful... 


He was 
the same 
funny, kind 
dad he'd 
always 
been. 


Nothing 

had 

changed 

much. 


His dad's 
appearance, 
his voice, his 
demeanor... 


Punpun 
figured 
out what 
had 

changed 
the most. 





















11 Iff. 





































































going to 
live on my 
own." 














8IGGERJ 


OH, I 
SAW THAT 
ALREADY. 


GET TO¬ 
GETHER 



































































THINGS THAT 
HAPPEN IN 
LIFE ARE OF 
OUR OWN 
MAKING. . 
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ISN'T A 
SECONP 

wastep 

IN BEINO 
ALIVE. 


EVEN A x 
WORTHLESS 
PIECE OP 
OARBAOE 
LIKE ME CAN 
SOMETIMES 
FEEL LIKE 


* THROUGH 

...ANP TOPAY...J 
EVERY / 

OTHER h. 
ORDINARY 
PAY. 


PREAMINO 
OP THE PAY 
MIPORI 
ENPS MY 
LIFE. 


PUNPUN. 


...WHERE 
ARE YOU 
PLANNINO 
TO PIE? 
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WHEN IT 
HAPPENS, 
WILL YOUR 
LIFE HAVE 












...and The 

melted cigarette 

into the smoke 

sunset. dispersed 

listlessly... 


Punpun 


As if to 
confirm 
that he 
could 
never go 
back... 


...breathed 
the smoke 
in deeply. 



















The 
sound 
of the 
second 
hand 
ticking 
deep in 
his ear. 







The alarm 
clock that 
would 
go off at 
7 : 10 . 


















The 

familiar 

news. 


cardigan 
and a 
striped 
scarf. 





















The 
station 
platform, 
a mixture 
of yawns 
and sighs. 


The 

7:45 

local 

train. 


J-pop 

leaking from 
headphones. 


Conversations 
with no 
substance. 
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The 

winter 

sky. 


The 

scratch of 
pencil on 
paper. 


Footsteps 

The I 

running up 

hectic ! 

J the stairs. 

sound j 




locker 1 


doors. j 

















The 
school 
roof and 
coffee- 
flavored 
milk in a 
carton. 


The 

after¬ 

school 

silence. 




















The 

fifty-cent 
combat 
game 
at the 
arcade. 


! Christmas 

The i 

songs 

sale bin j 

! over the 

at the | 

i store loud- 

video ! 

i speakers. 

store. j 










People, 

people, 

people... 


The hustle 
and bustle 
of town in 
December. 


...just 

rushing 













Freedom. 



Loneliness. 
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The 
manga 
section 
of the 

convenience 

store. 


Canned 
coffee with 
just a little 
sugar. 






cold 

dinner. 







The 

familiar 

news. 


The 
alarm 
clock 
set to 
7 : 10 . 







Punpun 

was... 





















































MIOHT 

JUST 

LOVE 

you 

PESPITE 

THAT. 













H OBBY IS 
FOLLOWING 
TWEEN IPOLS. 
PUT I NEVER 
CROSS THE 
l LINE... 


HOPE WE 
SET ALONG 
AW HAVE 









PEGASUS 
AT A 
MOPERN 













YOU KNOW 
THAT ALL 
OIRLS CAN 
VO A 
SPECIAL 
KIND OF 
MAOIC? 


1 I'M 1 
CALLED 1 
"IT'S 

AWKWARD 
when you 
ONLy 
HAVE ONE 
BATTERY 
LEFT." , 


WORK AS 
A WEB 
DESIGNER 
AND ALSO 
PUBLISH A 
COMMUNIT/ 
NEWSLETTER. 


I WOULD l| 
LOVE TO 1 
DISCUSS 
OOPARTS AND 
CRYPTOID 
ME OA- 
ORCANISMS 
k WITH YOU. i 






BURNER. 


I'M 

&0\H& TO 
SCHOOL TO 
BECOME 
A VOICE¬ 
OVER 
ACTRESS. 


POTTERy 

is my 
HOBB y. I 
HAVE TWO 
CHILDREN. 


I'M SO 
HAPPy TO 
BECOME 
FRIENPS WITH 
SOMEONE AS 
yOUNO AS 


EVERyONE 
HERE IS 
REALLy 












|f>A> A nr-// 


NERVOUS/ 
IT'S NOT 
THAT 

DIFFERENT 
FROM A 
COLLEGE 
JOKE 
V CLUB. 
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...really 
unhappy 
about going 
to work. 


He just felt 
overwhelmingly 
sluggish. 


There 
was no 
particular 
reason 
why. 











... called 
people who 
said things 
like that 
"trash." 


But he 
was pretty 
sure that 
society... 


If someone 
pressed him 
for a reason, 
as long as they 
were okay 
with frivolous 
answers, he 
could come 
up with ten, 
a hundred, 
a million 
responses like 
"I'm feeling 
exploited" or 
"my allergies 
are acting up." 









JIKUJIONJ 


X HAVEN'T 
SEEN YOU 
SINCE 
ORADUA- 
TIC>N. 


f HOW'VE \ 
YOU BEEN? 1 J 
you LOOK || 
A LITTLE p 
PALE. k 

k are you 

IkoKAy? ^ 


■ W&VER^J 

P| m SINCE I ' 
COT INTO 
f ^ COLLEOE, 
WELL, My DICK 
THAT'S HASN'T HAD 
THE IDEAL A CHANCE 
I STRIVE TO DRy l 
OFF... ^ 


f WH/ V 
DON'T you 
FOROOTHE ra 
"NOMASTUR- V\Y 
BATION" RULE 1 
AND TURN ( 
OFF ENUOHT- W 
ENMENT FOR f 
\ A NICHT? A 


yOU'RE 

TAKINO 

WALKS 


FOR 

EVERY 

DAV 


SINCE you \ 
OWE ME FOR 1 
CETT1NC yOU THIS 
PART-TIME JOB, 
LET'S FIND SOME 
OIRLS AND MAKE 
THEM SCREAM. / 


YOU'RE 
LIKE A 
ORANDPA, 
















Among the 
pedestrians 
passing by 
were bound 
to be... 


...or some 
depressed 
by 

irrevocable 

guilt. 


...some 
with serious 
illnesses... 


...some 
with major 
problems at 
home... 


For now, 
best to 
play the 
fool. 


No, no, 
don't think 
anymore. 


...there And 

Punpun yet... 

was, feeling 
unsettled 
for no 
reason. 







AARGH! 

I'M SO 


Even though a 
breath of spring 
was starting to 
seep into the 
breeze... 


...Punpun 
was still 
hypersensitive 
to the north 
wind. 


Well, of 
course not. 
They were all 
confidently 
moving 
forward. 


No one 
would help 
him. No 
one would 
meet his 
gaze. 


Who 
was he 
looking 
for? 


For some reason, 
Punpun was following 
them as they went 
back and forth, as 
if he was clinging to 
something. 








That 
about 
summed 
him up. 


That's 
what he 
thought. 


All it 
would 
take 
was a 
step or 
two... 


But 

Punpun 

couldn't 

even 

cross 

the 

white 

line. 
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...was a 
secret 
from 

everyone. 


...for the 
last three 
days... 


The fact that 
Punpun had 
thought he 
could maybe 
go harder 
tomorrow... 


That's 

what 

Punpun 

thought. 


He might 
be able to 
go a little 
harder 
tomorrow. 


He felt 
a little 
better 








































































TRUSTWORTHY 











ITS ’USTWORTf 

























It's 

Aiko. 







































mm 




l m 


Aiko? 
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SAVINGS AND TAX ASSOCIATION 









































































































He 

couldn't. 






...one 
thing 
was now 
clear to 
him. 


Aiko 

wasn't just a 
memory at 
the bottom 
of his mind. 


...she 
had spent 
her time 
existing 
some¬ 
where... 


For the 
past 
several 
years... 


Pretty 

obvious. 











...and live (unlike ...must be a 

somewhere someone proper grown- 

in town. else up now... 

Punpun 
knew) 




























...in the 
last few 
years? 


...so what 
was he so 
afraid of? 


Nothing 
would 
happen 
if he just 
waited 
around... 


He 

didn't 
have 
anything 
to lose. 
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COME IN 
ANP HAVE 
A SEAT 
ANYWHERE 
YOU LIKE. 


HMM? 


HMMM. 

mu, 

I CAN 
SHOW IT 
TO YOU. 


THE 

STUPIO 

FOR 

$225? 
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| APOLOGIZE 
! FOP THE 
INAPPROPRIATE, 
CONSENTS 
NIAPE PURIN6 
THIS I 
PROGRAM. 












^ANSACllOtL 


"deposS 

mIBQRIJ 




















YOU'RE 

KIPPING 


YOU 

ALREADY 
PICKER 
OUT A 
PLACE? 


' YOU'VE 
THOUGHT IT 
THROUGH 
CAREFULLY, 
I WON'T S AY 
AUYTmC, 


UMMM. 


STRONGEST 
6U/ IN THE 















'Not at all. 
I'm fine." 


/ IVE BEEN \ 
WORRIED 
ABOUT you 
PAYING- RENT 
FOR THAT 
APARTMENT 
ON YOUR 















mmm im 








! 



































































.with 

little 

key. 


.opened 

quickly 

and 

easily... 


The flimsy 
door to the 
cheap studio 
apartment... 


He 

wouldn't 
even 
care if 
someone 
called him 
names 
now. 


...but His 

Punpun motives 
had never were 
thought suspect... 
that he 
could 
be so 
proactive. 


Newbie, 

creepy, 

overly 

sensitive 

loser... 


He'd 
heard 
it all 
before. 







































...was This 

to share apartment... 
with 
Aiko. 


But that 
wasn't 
a big 
problem. 


...he could But 

easily picture even if 

himself being Punpun 

incapable could 

of doing find 

anything Aiko... 

about it. 



















BECAUSE \< 
I HAP A !:>■ 
FUTSAL LA 
GAME, f 








WON'T 
WOW 
YOU WERE 
COMING 


' ANO YOU v 
KNOW HOW \ 
IT GOBS WHEN 
I'M OUT WITH 
SAtTO. IT 
USUALLY 
\ TURNS INTO 
\A PRINKING 
\PARry. > 


ALL YOU 
EVER PO IS 
TALK ABOUT 
SAITO. WHY 
PONT YOU 
PATE HIM?! 


WHAT? 
WHY 
WOULO 
YOU GO 
THERE? 


ANP BY 
PRINKING 
PARTY, 
YOU MEAN 
WITH OTHER 
GIRLS, 
RIGHT? 


THE 

ONLY I 
GIRLS 
WHO COME 
ARE THE 
ONES YOU 
ALREAOY 
KNOW. 












BBBB 













I you 

§ PON'T 

I get rr. 


WHAT'S 
THE POINT 
IF YOU 
POTT 
BECAUSE 
ITOLP 
you TO? 




PON'T 

you GET 
HOW 
MUCH 
I LOVE 

you? 


/ I LOVE 
1 you THE r 
MOST IN \ 
THE WHOLE 
WORLP. 
ACTUALLY, IN 
\THE WHOLE 
\ UNIVERSE. , 










...that the 
couple 
next door 
was ugly. 


Punpun 
hoped 
from the 
bottom of 
his heart... 



...if they 

...he Actually... j 

weren't. 

didn't | 


think he j 


could j 


take it... | 






...felt Pupun 
as he won- 
was dered 
dying, how the 
previous 
tenant, 
who had 
died 
here all 
alone... 


Punpun 
suddenly 
had a 
thought. 













...he'd That's 

die. when... 


...what if 
nothing 
had 

changed? 


...when In two 
it was years... 
time to 
renew his 
lease... 
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PlEASE 
LEAVE 
VOUP 
NAME AN!7 
MESSAGE 
AFTER TWE 
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f ONOTTI, I 
NEED TO 
TELL you 
ABOUT My 
^PROBLEM. 


HONESTLY 
I THINK MY 
ABB ARB 
ABOUT 
THE THIRD 
CUTEST IN 
THE WORLD. 


SPEAKINO 
OF, X 
JUST WAV 
A RBAVVY 
STRANOE 
DREAM. 


MY 

ROOM 'HAS 
SUDDENLy 
PILLED WITH 
A &OVLY 
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I CAME 
TO, A PINK 
ELEPHANT, 
OR MAYBE IT 
WAS A C-IRL 
IN A SEE- 
THROUOH 
. BIKINI... / 


ESSENTIALLY U_ 
IT SAID, L 
"YOU HAVE p 
SOMETHING 
YOU NEED TO Y 

. do. ..* r m 


7 ANYWAY ' 
I CAN'T 
REMEMBER 
THE SHAPE IT 
TOOK, BUT AN 
UNBELIEVABLY 
HUOE PRESENCE 
. SPOKE TO ME. , 


AT THAT 
MOMENT, 

A DIVINE 
REVELATION 
ENTERED MY 
SOUL. 


/ HEY, LISTEN \ 
/ CLOSELY, 

I YOU CAN 
\ ALMOST HEAR 
THE CRIES 
A OF PEOPLE 
^ BEOOINO FOR 
HELP... , 


WHO 

KNEW? 


I'VE 
BEEN 
CHOSEN 
BY COR. 


MIMURA, 

YOU 

IDIOT, WHY 
DIDN'T YOU 
REALIZE IT 
SOONER? 


WHAT'S 

WITH 

THAT 

FROZEN 

EXPRES¬ 

SION, 

ONOTTI? 
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REALLY 

WORRIER 

RECENTLY. 


' I'M \\'- 

STUDYING 
ECONOMICS, O 
BUTAPPAR- U 
ENTLY I ■ 
HAVE ZERO 
, INTEREST 

\ in it. / 


/ AS \ 
SOON AS V 
MADE THAT 
DECISION, 
IT'S LIKE 
i A FOO 


PARENTS 
ARE 
TEACH¬ 
ERS, , 
RICHT?/ 


501 V 
THOUGHT, | 

SCREW IT, I 
I'LL JUST 
CETA j 
TEACHING I 
CERTIFI- I 


...AND A 
FRIOHT- 
ENINCLY 
STRAIGHT 
ROAD 
APPEARED 
IN FRONT 


OKAY FOR 
MY LIFE 
TO TAKE 
SUCH A 
SIMPLE 


PART OF 
ME WANTS 
A REALLY 
DYNAMIC 
LIFE, YOU 
KNOW? 
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...about 
having 
dreams 
that would 
never 
come true. 


Punpun 
didn't 
want to 
think... 


...worthy of 
telling to 
other 
people 
meant 
they were 
already 
fulfilled. 


But 

maybe, in 
a sense, 
just 
having 
dreams 
and 

worries... 


There's a 
fine line 
between 
cool and 
empty. 

















TO KEEP 
CMM& 


...PUT I 
CAN'T £ET 
AHOUP OF 
YOU. APE 
YOU AT WORK 


FURNITURE 
YOU PIPN'T 
WANT 
ARRIVEP 
HERE IN 
OFUNA 
YESTERPAY. 


















...THINK YOU 
SHOUU7 LET 
PEOPLE 
HELP YOU 














ARB YOU 
PRUNK, 
BUPpy? 








































HUH? 


PIP I 
SET 
SOME¬ 
TH INS 
ON M/ 
FACE? 


wny 

are you 

STARINS 
AT ME, 
ONOTTI? 


ALREAPy 
KNOW 
IVE SOT 
HANP- 
SOME ALL 
.OVER IT. 


WHAT 
IS IT? I'M 
ALWAyS 
SUPER 
ENERSETIC. 


BOOM, 

MIMURA 

MISSILE. 


f ACTUALLY v 
r SINCE I SOT A 
SIRLFRIENP RISHT 
BEFORE SUMMER 
STARTEP, I PON'T 
THINK IT'S AN 
EXASSERATION 
TO SAy THAT I j 
i AM INVINCIBLE J 
k RISHT NOW. J 


IT'S TIMEt 
TO SET 
BACK TO 
OUR 

STATIONS, 
v ONOTTI. 







































































< you * 

RESIST, 
BUT yOU'RE 
SLOWLY 
INEVITABLy 
PUSHER 
TOWARPS 
i APULT- j 
Iv woop. i 


TO CRAM 
HARP TO 
SET THAT 
TEACHING 
CERTIFI- 
, CATE... / 


I YEAH, 

I THIS ME 
i IS PRETTY 
\ COOL TOO. 


uo mv 1 
you'p 
set My 

SENSITIVITY, 

\ onotti. 


...EVEN 
THOUSH 
IT'S A 
PAIN. , 


WELL 

PONE, 

SUNSET/ 


I'VE 
PECIPEP 
TO HAVE A 
CRY WHILE 
TORTURINS 
MY ABS 
, TONISHT. 


PLAINS 
SAMES WITH 
THE NISHT 
IS HOW KIPS 
SROW UP. 

are you 

SOINS TO 
v FORFEIT?/ 







































...made 
Punpun... 


...filled with 
dreams and 
hopes like 
weird water 
balloons... 


Thinking 
about the 
round heads 
of these 
children... 


...never No... 
mind. 

































Punpun's 

life... 




































































...much 
like the 
rainy 
season, 
which 
seemed 
like it 
would 
never 
end. 


No 

matter 
how 
hard he 
looked... 


continued 
on without 
change or 
variation 


Ml" 


...Punpun 
couldn't 
find Aiko. 






























' YOU DON'T ) 
HAVE TO SAY \ 
IT. I CAN 
TELL JUST BY \ 
LOOKING AT I 
.YOU R GLOOMY! 

X FACS. £ 


NO NEED TO 
BE ANXIOUS! 
ACTUALLY, 
I'M ENVIOUS 
THAT you 
STILL HAVE 
AN UNKNOWN 
WORLD TO 
DISCOVER. 









TWINS UP 
TO TELL 
lTHE /VWN- 


P0R6ET 
ABOUT THE 
MIXER. 



































































...but 
that was 
not the 
problem. 


That 

wasn't the 
problem. 


Everyone 

surely 

meant 

well... 


"Dear God, 
dear God, 
tinkle hoy." 


In times 
like this.. 


...a man 
was driven 
to say... 










It was 
stupid. 
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...was 

coming 

down 

stupidly 


...like 
it had 
forgotten 
how to 
stop. 












Sigh... 


The more 
Punpun 
thought 
about how 
he had to 
get up and 
go outside... 


...as if it 
wanted to 
keep him 
confined to 
the 100- 
square- 
foot room. 


...the 
louder 
the rain 
got... 












Punpun. 


...was 

doing 

okay. 






mm 


REALLY HAVE 
A SPECIFIC 
l REASON FOR 
\ STOPPING . 


REALLY. IT'S' 
GOOV THAT 
YOU VON'T 
HAVE AH/ 
PARTICULAR ., 
PROBLEMS. / 
































YOU'RE 
KEEPING- 
A BOREU 
OLU MAN 
COMPANY, 
YOU CAN 
\WUIGE A 












































SHOULP 

TRUST 

PEOPLE 


VO YOU 
KNOW 
SOMEONE 






























YOU ONE 
OF THOSE 
KIPS WHO'S 
SHORT ON 
, MONEY? 



















































sh ocuu 

WITH HOT 
WATER 
AW A 
OINOER 
ALE, 

^ PLEASE. 



































































' THAT'S 1 
RI6HT, 
/EAH. X 
REMEMBER 


NI6HT WE 
MET WAS 
SOGGY 
LIKE THIS 


HEIPOKU 
SHISH1P0, 
ALTHOUGH 
INCOMPE- 
TENT, Wilt 
ATTEMPT 
ASON£. 




















ENOUGH 
TO ASK! 




































HANO 
ON A 
MINUTE. 


X ' M 1 
SORRY, 

I PON'T 
MEAN 

W I ANYTHING 
J HAVE A By IT... 
SHARP . 

TONOUE. BW-gjfl 
IT'S A y“!i 
iREALLY BAP/ 

\ HABIT. / 


f NEVER V 
MINP THAT. \ 
THERE'S 
SOMETHING 
I'VE WANTEP 
TO TELL YOU 
IP I EVER 

v saw you 

Ik AOAIN. i 


J I NEVER 
| THOUGHT I 
H WOULD OET 
THE CHANCE 
TO MEET 
A YOU AOAIN. , 


ANYWAY, 

THANK 



































"No, no, not to 
worry. I'm not 
drunk at all... By 
the way, Nanjo, 
is it okay if I tug 
your nipple?" 


"Can you "I don't 
please not dislike 
tell him Mimura... 
that when 
he found a 
girlfriend, 

I truly 
hoped she 
was ugly?" 


"...and I'm 
not a virgin, 
so can you 
not make 
fun of me, 
please?" 


"I'll just get 
cocky if you 
compliment 
me... 


"That 
story 
was just 
luck... 










I don't 
know 
what 
to do. 
But I 
have 
to do 
some¬ 
thing. 


I search 


and I 


search, 


and I 


can't find 


what I m 


looking 


Actually So I told 
I'm a you it's 
demon dangerous 
sent from to be 
around 


Geldark 


the god of 


hell. Oh 


that's a lie. 


...it's 

oddly 

comforting... 


That's 
terrible, 
isn't it? 
Hee hee. 


Lately, 
when I 
pretend 
to be 
mentally 
ill... 










Oh.. 


...it's 

Aiko... 


She's 
so far 
away... 


Aiko is 
always 
just a 
little 
too far 
away. 






Maybe 

you 

cursed 

me... 


Help 

me, 

Aiko. 



Hey, 

Aiko... 


As long as 
you're not 
a dream or a 
hallucination... 


...I don't 
think I can 
really love 
anyone 
again. 




IF YOU 
BETRAY 
ME ONE 
MORE 
TIME/ 

P UNPUN 


NEXT 

TIME 

I'LL 

KILL 

YOU. 

















■ 























Huh? 



4§iv, 


/> f t f 


Huh? 
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STORY THUS FAR... 

Having mistaken ulterior motive for 
motivation. Punpun moves out on his 
own. He later meets up again with the 
dark-haired artist with the center 
part. She then comes on to him big- 
time. Punpun is in a tizzy. 


CAST OF CHARACTERS 


n 

m 


PUNPUN ONODERA 

An 18-year-old part-timer. He is invincible. 


SACHINANJO 

A 22-year-old cram school teacher. Her glasses : 
core of her being, so she dies if they come off. 


! the 


YUKINOSHIN MIMURA 

An 18-year-old college student. 

"The moon will be dyed red again tonight...!" 
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Why did 
Punpun have so 
much trouble 
relating to 
other people? 


They 
should 
die, no 
excuses. 


Time to 
show 
us your 
sense 


justice. 


Why is 
everyone 
looking so 
relaxed and 
leaving me 
alone? 
Idiots. 


People 
like me 
should 
just hurry 
up and 
get killed. 























No, 

stop that 
now. 


...would 
Punpun have to 
keep obsessing 
over the same 
thing, over and 
over, before he 
was satisfied? 


How 

many 

times.. 


The last 
few 

months... 


























































was a 
natural- 
born 
idiot, 
after 


Who That's 

even right, 

cared... 


...any¬ 

more? 












































...he If he got 

should another 

just peel opportu- 
off her nity with 

clothes Miss Sass 
and Pants... 

shove 
his meat 
in, no 
matter 
who she 
was. 


didn't 

matter 

anymore. 


j ...he 

it's | 

j would 

not 1 

| find 

like... | 

j Aiko 


today. 





















wonder 
if the 
police 
would 
arrest 
me? 


wonder 
if they 
would 
execute 
me?!" 


gjjsrt 

«•**!IM 








































































































































His sighs 
were sucked 
into the town's 
irritation and 
resignation. 


The 

unpleasant 
humidity 
entwined 
itself around 
Punpun's body 
like a fog. 


...the rain 
slithered 
down. 


...he 

would be 
unable to 
remember 
what 
he was 
trying to 
^ do. 


...that 
he could 
think 
about 
anything 
anymore. 


But 

there was 
a danger 
that by 
wandering 
the streets 
like a 
zombie 
day after 
day... 


Punpun 

wasn't 

sure... 






































IGNORE 
, ME, 
PUNPUNI. 




L.i 

TtH* 
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YOU'RE 

BROKE, 

RIOHT? 


YOU LOOK 
PALE. YOU 
SHOULD EAT 
BETTER. 


MOREL- \ 
TURNER- 
CELEBRITY 
1ST 00 
GREERY, 

don't you 

THINK? 













"You re 
surprisingly 
kind, 
Nanjo." 


Punpun 

"I'm not 

"I'm 

wished he 

very good 

sorry.. 

hadn't said 

at talking 


anything 
at all. 

to people." 



"Is it because 
you have 
confidence in 
yourself that 
you can be 
kind to other 
people?" 






























"Not only do 
I not have a 
girlfriend, I 
don't even 
have friends. 


"...so I lied 
and said I 
had plans so 
could leave.' 


"I was 

feeling really 
awkward the 
other day... 












"While you were 
passed out, I stared 
at your bare legs 
and your thighs. 
To be exact, I was 
mostly looking at 
your crotch. 











"...jerked off 
for the first 
time in three 
years last 
night." 


















-—1 


"Actually... 


"...I was "...to be more 
masturbating accurate, 
continuously. between the 
hours of last 
night and this 
morning... 


c 



* 



H Wj 


"...SO 

mii W *" \ w 

"I've 


prohibited 

it was 

myself from 

incredibly 

V p 

masturbating 
since high 

powerful." 

1 . ^ JR 

school for 
personal 



reasons... 
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JUST MAKINC- 
EXCUSES ANP 
PUTTING OFF 
MAKINO A 
PECISION. I 


yowu 

APPEAR 

CON- 

FUCTEP 


/ ...BUT ^ 
IN REAUIY 
YOU'LL BE 
LMNO AN UN- 
PROPUCWE 
LIFE WITHOUT 
, THINKING OR 
i POINC A 
k THINO. i 


BUT I 
yMSM THINK 
youR 

/- “ PESPAIR 

r IS POINT- 

BECAUSE LE66 
yOU'RE ' / 

LOOKING FOR v / 
SOUTUPE TOO, \T“f 
WHICH MEANS 1/ jf 
THERE'S NO ?! 
ONE TO SHARE ff \ 
yOUR PESPAIR M 


/ LOTS OF 
/ PEOPLE ARE 
SATISFIEP 
PLAyiNO THE 
PESPAIR i 


























■I 1 
















Illll 




lilii 


Mf— 


won't write 
anything." 
































































































































SHINJUKU, CHI YODA LINE 


SHINJUKU 8:25 10 CARS 


TRAIN WONT STOP 




















...couldn't Punpun. 
step foot 
out of his 
apartment 
that day. 


He was He was 
very, very annoyed, 
annoyed. 
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/ WHEN \ 
/ I WAS A M 
STUDENT, ' 
I HATED 
LIBERAL ARTS, 
PINE ARTS 
y AND THE j 
\ OCCULT, j 


BUT MATH \ 
IS ABSOLUTE. 

X CAN'T THINK 
OP ANyTHINO 
MORE PERPECT 
AND EXCITINO 
THAN A 

MATHEMATICAL , 
\ PORMULA. / 


/ I'M NOT \ 
INTERESTED 
IN THE 

WISHy-WASH/, 

PATHETIC, 

PLEETINO 

VALUES 

y INVENTED By / 
\AAANKIND. / 


I THOUGHT > 
PEOPLE WHO 
COULDN'T 
UNDERSTAND 
MATH SHOULD 
STICK TO EASY 
STUPP LIKE 
y LITERATURE. , 


THE PIRST 
TIME I MET 
HIM WAS ON 
CAMPUS. HE 
WAS STARK- 
NAKED AND 
HUMMINO. 

























































ASKEP HIM 
WHAT SONO 
IT WAS, ANP 
HE LOOKEP 
AT MS WITH 
CHILPLIKE 
eyes ANP 
^ SAIP... 


UNUSUAL 
MELODY, 
ANP IT DREW 
ME IN, EVEN 
THOUOH I'M 
NOT INTER- 
ESTEP IN 
. MUSIC AT . 
K ALL. J 


"THIS IS 1 
THE SONO I 
HEARP LAST 
NIOHT IN MY 
PREAMS, ANP 
IT PREPICTS 
YOUR TOMOR- 
L ROW." 


^ HE ^ 
' REMINPEDME N 
OF RAMANUJAN, 
THE OENIUS 
MATHEMATICIAN 
WHO SAIP A 
OOPPESS CAME 
TO HIM IN HIS 
PREAMS ANP 
TAUOHT HIM 
V THEOREMS. , 


ANP 

HIS 

SOUL 

IS 

REALLY 

PURE. 


.IMIOHT H ANP 
JUST AN t HEN I 


-BUT THE V \ 

W NEXT PAY, JUST VX 

/ ANP THAT'S \/ A6 ME PREPICTEP, 1 

f NOT ALL. HE I MAP THE MOST 
j ACCURATELY /WVFUL RAZOR BURN, 1 1^/2^ j 
PREPICTEP WAS LATE FOR . . t 

THE AUM SARIN MY PATE ANP OOT K LUPICR0U6 J 
h ATTACK, 9/11 ANP DUMPEP BY MY / X , 

■Xmarimokkori.A OIRLFRIENP. 


' IT WAS J 
. LUPICROUS J 


W NOT 'W/ 
" ONLYPOES n 
HE NOT USE 
HIS TALENT 
FOR CAIN, HE 
DOESN'T EVEN 
BRAO ABOUT 
IT OR TRY TO / 

L PROVE IT'S / 
REAL. A, 







APIVINE1 
MIRACLE IS 
INPISTIN- 
OUISHABLE 
FROM 
SCIENCE IF 
IT CAN BE 
\ PROVEN. , 


7 \| NATELY, ' 

HIS HE'S AN 
ATTITUPE INNOCENT 
TOWARPS ANP VERY 
HUMANITY KINP. / 
IS TOTALLy W L 
MERCIFUL. \^3&s 


THAT'S 
A OREAT 
AMBITION. 


PEOPLE 
NEEP TO 
UNPERSTANP 
HIS MERCy. 
ANP IT IS 
My JOB 
TO SHOW 
L THEM. j 


By THE WAY, I X 
HEARP ONE OF 
THE OIRLS SAY 
THAT yOUR SPIT 
IS POISONOUS 
ANP MAKES 
> yOURFACE 

i ROT- / 


I WELL, \ 
THANK yOU 
FOR THAT 
RIPICULOUS 
STORy. , 


you've x 

LIVEP UP 
TO yOUR 
REPUTA¬ 
TION AS 
A UNIQUE 
PERVERT. 


HE > 
ACTUALLY 
HAS A SMALL 
FORTUNE. HIS 
PAP WAS A 
RELIOIOUS 
LEAPER, yOU 
KNOW. / 


Y so N 

PART OF ME 
THINKS AN 

oRPiNARy ouy 

LIKE ME CAN 
OET IN COOP 
WITH HIM ANP 
.MAKE A LITTLE 
\ MONEV / 
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EMBAR- f 
RASSEP. / 


JUST WRITE T 
LIKE YOU USEP' 
TO, WHATEVER 
COMES TO MINP 
NATURALLY. 


















BEARINC 

AW 

RUPE. 


f BUT \ 

she me 

REALLY 
RAPP/ 
THAT SHE 
RAN IN¬ 
TO YOU 
AGAIN. / 


ANP 

SHE REALLy 
POES SEE 
PROMISE IN 
you. TRUST 
ME ON THAT. 


WELL, \ 
SACHI THINKS 
SHE'S TRyiNO 
TO RESCUE 


HOPINO 
you CAN 
RESCUE 










ItAlAW 


KNOWN 

SINCE we 
WERE IN 
ELEMEN¬ 
TARY 
SCHOOL 


...AND 

SHE'S 

ALWAYS HAD 
A SKETCH¬ 
BOOK WITH 
HER. 


f IN MIDDLE \ 
SCHOOL AND \ 
HIOH SCHOOL, ' 
SHE WON TONS 
OF AWARDS, 
LIKE THE 
OOYERNOR'S 
iPRIZE, FOR HER 
\ DRAWINGS. J 


SHE HAD N 
PRETENSIONS 
OF SENILIS. 
WELL, SHE 
REALLY 
WAS VERY 
K TALENTED. 


BUT IT 
DIDN'T LAST. 
IT JUST 
SUDDENLY 
DRIED UP. 


STARTED 
AT WASEDA 
UNIVERSITY 
WITH ME, BUT 
THEN SHE 
ENDED UP 
DROPPING 


I THINK 
IT'S TIME TO 
PUT AN END 
TO HER 
DELUSIONS. 


















"I'm 

going to 
go home 
early and 
do a 

rewrite." 


VO YOU 
WANT TO 
STOP AT 
MAMA'S 
FORA 
PRINK? 


VO YOU 
WANT TO 

























"Does it 
have to 
be manga, 
Nanjo?" 
















































































































































SO, SAC HI, 
WHAT VO 
YOU WANT 
TO VO? VO 
YOU WANT 

1 IT? / 


UMM. 


IP YOU \ 
VON'T DECIDE 
QUICKLY, 
SOMEONE 
ELSE MIOHT 
, CRAB IT. / 


ARP YOU 
CHANGING- 


/ -but t 
' do you ' 
HAVE ANY 
INTEREST IN 
WORKING 
\ HERE PART- 



























/ HOW MANY 
1 / TIMES DO X 
If HAVE TO TELL 

_I ! YOU? WE 

/ DON'T HAVE 

/ THE MONEY 

YOU FOR PART- 

ALWAYS DO TIME HELP/ 
THIS. YOU'RE / 

TOO NICE, rv._ 

YOU IDIOT/ /— ■■ ■ ; 


/ every \ 

/ TIME YOU WENT\ 
' OUT FOR A WALK,\ 
YOU'D 8RINO HOME 
STRAY CATS. HAVE 
YOU FOROOTTEN 
HOW THE HOUSE 
WAS COVERED IN / 
POOP? 


VO YOU 
WANT ME 
TO HIT you 
WITH THE 
MALLET 
AOAIN? 


/ MISUZU,\ 
DIDN'T YOU \ 
SAY YOU 
WEREN'T 
FEELINO WELL 
AND WERE 
GOING TO 
REST 

\today? / 


/ OH, 
WHAT? 


IT WOULD'* 
BE BETTER 
IF WE TORE 
THIS PLACE 
DOWN AND 
TURNED IT 
INTO A 
PARKINO 
LOT. y 


Y FINALLY \ 

' YOU STOPPED ' 
BRINCINO CATS 
HOME, BUT THEN 
YOU STARTED 
PICKING UP 
LUCKY CAT 
STATUES FROM 
ALL OVER.. 1 


...AND EVEN 
WITH ALL OF 
THEM, WE 
STILL DON'T 
HAVE ANY 
CUSTOMERS/ 


YOU COT 
THAT, OLD 
MAN? 


THERE, 

THERE. 


GO AND 
LIE DOWN 








' YOU DON'T N 
EVEN BOTHER 
LOOKING FOR A 
JOB! you JUST 
SIT AROUND 
WAITING FOR 
SOMEONE ELSE 
TO HAND yOU I 


YOU NEED 
TO EARN A 
LIVING/ IT'S 
ABOUT HARD 
WORK AND 
SETTING 
GOALS, NO 
. EXCUSES/ j 


r BUT you 
WALK AROUND 
LIKE yOU'RE 
ALREADy 
DEAD, TOTALLy 
DISCONNECTED 
FROM 

L EVERYTHING. i 


MILLENNI- 
ALS ARE 
SO ARRO¬ 
GANT... 


...THINKING 
yOU'RE SO 
SPECIAL 
WITH youR 
CLEVER 
. WORDS. 


/ BUT WHEN\ 
you HIT A \ 
wall, you 

JUST INVENT 
JUSTIFICA¬ 
TIONS FOR 
yOUR ) 
FAILURE.../ 


BUT M 
THAT'S f 
NOT WHAT if 
THE REAL / 
WORLD IS h 
LIKE/ H 


...LIKE 
THE HIRING 
POLICY WAS 
UNFAIR, THE 
ECONOMY 
IS DOWN, 
WORKING IS 
GIVING IN/ 


y THE PREVIOUS >1 
GENERATIONS \ 
WENT UP AGAINST 
AN UNFAIR 
SOCIETY, AND THEY 
LOST AND GOT 
. SWALLOWED UP/ l 
N. THAT'S REALITY/^] 







| GARBAGE 
U IS 
M 6ARBA6B, 
m NO MATTER 
Jg| WH4T YEAR 
PJ IT 15- 












PUNPUN 
MI£HT BE 


THERE'S NO 
CIRCUM¬ 
STANCE ON 
EARTH THAT 
MAKES IT 
OKAY FOR 
A HEALTHY 
YOUNO MAN 
TO LOAF 
AROUNP. 


CAK I HOLP 
YOU RESPON¬ 
SIBLE FOR 



















































AWBE 




























































OPTING ' 
OUT 

BECAUSE 
YOU'RE 
AFRAID TO 
LOSE... ! 


...IS SO 
PATHETIC. 


r BUT \ 
IP YOU 
WANT TO 
USE YOUR 
TROUBLED 
CHILDHOOD 
AS AN 
EXCUSE... . 







"I think it's 
cruel and 
wrong to 
expect the 
same kind of 
confidence 
from me." 


"You're pretty 
and smart and 
talented. You 
started off 
blessed, so of 
course you're 
confidant. 


"Isn't that 
wrong?" 



















"...and 
just saying 
whatever 
you want and 
looking down 
on me." 


"How 
nice for 
you... 


"...ignoring 

people's 

feelings... 


"Please 
just stop 
picking 
on me." 


\NR0H6. 
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My MOM 
TOOK ME 
WITH HER 
WHEN SHE 
REMARRIED. 


I PIPN'T 
GET ALONG 
WITH My 
STEPPED 
OR HIS 
KIPS. 


THAT'S ALU 
I HEARP 
GROWING 
UP. 


% Y| STUPIP 


7 SOI 1 
r STUCK My' 
FINGER 
POWN My 
THROAT AS 
OFTEN AS 
V I COULP , 


...ANP' 
THEN I 
OOTMy 
EYES... 


AS 

SOON AS ^ 
I GOT INTO 
COLLEGE, 

I WORKEP 
My ASS OFF 
IN NIGHT- 
\CLUBS... / 


...ANP 
STUPIEP 
LIKE I WAS 
POSSESSEP. 


EVERYTHING 
I PIPN'T LIKE, 
I HAP 
REPONE. 























I NEEP 
MONEY 




;p 


....... 





<C 















IT'S LIKE 
WATCHING 
THE ME 
THAT I LEFT 


...ANP IT 
MAKES 
ME FEEL 
GUILTY. 






m 


w 

R . 


^AN U3L>{\ 
PUCKL/NG, 
ANPALL ] 
. THAT." A 


YOU'RE 

LUCKY. 



















































"I'll 

"Of 

rewrite it 

course 

until you 

1 will. 

approve." 



Isn t it 


cheating 


to be 


inconsistent 


like that? 


"Will 


"I have 
experienced 
the pleasure 
of praise. 






























































...but he decided 
that for now, he 
would just give 
himself over to 
the approach of 
summer. 


Punpun couldn't 
deny that he was 
feeling restless from 
being tossed about 
by the sudden high- 
pressure system... 


...but he 
couldn't 
recall 
who that 
somebody 
was. 


...and it 
reminded 
him of 
someone 
else's 
hand... 


...was much Sachi's 
larger and hand... 
knobbier 
than he had 
expected... 























































r 50 YOU' REV 
MOSTLY ' 
INTERESTED IN 
FANTASY AW 
UNREQUITED- 
CRUSH 

k MANGA"? / 


I'VE 
KNOWN 
ONOTTI 
SINCE HE 
WAS ms 
B\G. 


I WHO KNEW \ 
MY HIDDEN 
MANGA MANIA 
WOULD COME 
, IN HANDY? 


WAIT, 
HAVE I 
MADE A 
MISTAKE? 













ifK^ip^n 




IT'S SUMMER/ \ 
WE NEED TO SET' 
OUT THERE WITH 
OUR SWIMSUITS 
DISSINS INTO 
TOUR CROTCHES// 


■ -7 SHOULP 
ALL GO 
TO THE 
\ BEACH 
\ SOON. 










PUKEft 

































Actually. 


...Punpun 
was a bit let 
down. 


"Well, 
what 
do you 
know? 


...he "I can 
thought, actually 


















1 












OH YEAH, ' 
WOULP 
YOU MINP 
THROWING 
THAT 
POSTER 

v away? 







NO, IT'S 
OKA/. I'M 
TAKING A 


BUyiNO ART 
SUPPLIES. 






































t i 


I 

i 


THIS. IT'S 
SUPER 
, HEAVy. 


ARE you 
ROINO MANOA 
\ AOAIN? I 


















































































Punpun 
didn't 
want 
to feel 
this way. 
That's 
why... 


...and this Let 

was what your guard 

happened. down for a 

second... 


...he had 
decided 
to live all 
alone. 










































During questioning, the 
suspect (Onodera, 18) 
said, "I just lost my 
temper and stabbed 
them. I didn't mean 
to kill them." 


A blunt 
object or 
a blade. 

Which 
would be 
better? 























"I'm sorry, I 
seem to have 
caught a cold, 
cough, cough.' 

















Whaaat? 


...BUT I'M 
PIVORCEP. 


/ ...THERE'S 
I A GUV 
AT WORK fc 
WHO'S KINP 
l OF STALKINO 
I ME ANP Bi 
A CREEPING | 


ASKEP MY EX 
TO COME OET 
ME TOPAY, 

IN CASE THE 
CREEPER WAS 
WAITING- FOR 
K ME AFTER 
























































"Sachi, you 
probably 
don't realize 
it, but you're 
an amazing 
person who's 
nice to 
everyone. 


"I tend to 
get the 
wrong 
idea about 
things, 
so if you 
continue to 
be nice to 
me... 







MH1M 











perfectly 
happy with 
our current 
relationship. 
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well, 

THAT WAS 
A BIT OF 
A MESS. 


BUT I 
OUESS.. 


...IT'S 
BETTER 
THAT m 
CAMS 
HERE. 


OROUNP 
ZERO IS 
PROBABLY 
REALLY 
CROWPEP. 


IF MR. 1 
SHISHIPO 
FINPS OUT 
WE LET 
OURSELVES 
k IN... . 


...HE'LL 
BE SUPER 
ANORY. 


S AY 
SOME¬ 
THING. 


.PUNPUN. 








































































"Your 
person¬ 
ality and 
temper¬ 
ament 
are like 
hers. 


"I don't 
know how 
to explain 


"...and 

"1 still 


1 doubt 

hate 


I'll ever 

her. 


forgive 

even 


her. 

though 


but... 

she's 



dead 




n 























































Goodbye, 

Kanie. 


Goodbye, 

Midori. 


Goodbye, 

Aiko. 





























































"You can 
call me 
'Hit it 
and quit 
it' from 
now on." 


















having 


s e k 


was 


took 


get 


id of the 
chaos... 
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Mmm 













































































yo, 

yun\Wn. 









You’re 
just a 
piece 

of shit, 


isn’t 8°^ 













One 

year 

later. 
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OH, 

HELLO. 


XT'S 

SACHL 


IT'S 
BEEN 
A WHILE. 













































...as if to 
make up for 
the laziness 
of the last 11 
months. 


...December in 
the city was full 
of hurried 
people bustling 
through the 
crowds... 


In the 18 
months 
since he'd 
started 
living on 
his own... 


...Punpun 

had 

mastered 
the art of 
keeping 
step and 
blending 
with the 
crowd. 


Punpun 

had 

changed. 
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7 PONT V 
TAKE \ 
EVERVTHINO 
SO SERI- 
\ OUSLY. i 




























GOT ALL 
WORKER 
UP FOR 
NOTHING. 


PHBW! 


...THIS 15 AN 
ENIERCENCY 
THAT SHAKES 
THE VERY 
FOUNDATION 
OF OUR 
FREEDOM OF 
EXPRESSION! 


0HH, TWO 
DIMENSIONS! 
TWO- 

DIMENSIONAL 1 
PANTIES. I WANT 
TO SEE THEM, 
DRAW THEM AND 
RUPTHEM... 


f lWSANDRIST, 
POLITICALLY 
CORRECT 
CYNOCRACY, 
WE ARE THE 
OPPRESSED! 

JOY IS PLAYINC __ 


SWEAR R1CHT 
HERE, WE 
WILL HEVER 
RESONATE 
WITH THREE- 
DIMENSIONAL 


















£0017 

VIBRATIONS. 














































PFCIPFP 
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MAYOR OF 
TOKYO] 













































GOODNIGHT PUNPUN inioasano 

Part Eight 


BACKGROUND ASSISTANTS: Yuki Toribuchi 
Satsuki Sato 
CG ASSISTANT: Hisashi Saito 
COOPERATION: Kumatsuto 
Yu Uehara 






Kiyora Orihara (age 16) is a slightly clumsy high 
school freshman at Sei Mokkori Academy in 
Tokyo. But one day upperclassman heartthrob 
Inukai tells her he has feelings for her, and 
they start to date! Then her childhood friend 
Ranko Shiratori transfers to their school! A 
heartfelt, sliced-bread battle fantasy set in a 
thrilling, squealing high school depicted on an 
unprecedented scale. 
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INIO ASANO a bona fide earthling, was born 
in Ibaraki, Japan, in 1980. In 2001, his short story 
"Uchu kara Konnichiwa” (Hello from Outer Space) 
won the first Sunday GX Rookie Prize. Later, GX 
published his series Subarashi Sekai, available 
in English from VIZ Media as What a Wonderful 
World! His other works include Hlkarl no Machl 
(City of Light), Nijlgahara Holograph and Umlbe 
no Onna no Ko (A Girl on the Shore), as well as 
solanln, also available from VIZ Media. 
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